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the absence of sufficient bathrooms. For the guest-
rooms on the first floor there was only one bathroom,
and so it frequently happened that guests passing
to and fro, met in the corridor leading to it.
The Grand-Duchess Marie, a sister of the Grand-
Duke Dmitri of Russia, was also a guest at the
British Legation during one of my visits there.
She is a charming personality, full of vivacity, and
has a great sense of humour. Her Imperial Highness
and I used to meet in Lucia's boudoir every evening
at six o'clock for an hour before dressing for dinner,
and the three of us vied with each other in telling
the most amusing anecdotes.  I well remember how
they laughed when I  told them the following:
In a provincial town in Italy, a man who held a
very important position and who was a friend of a
relation of mine died.   As everybody knows, in
Italy the body is always watched :  therefore, after
the deceased was laid out on his bed and covered
with flowers,   the  family  placed  to  watch him
throughout the night, a man who had helped to
nurse him.   Early next day the family, attired in
deep mourping,  entered the room,  and to their
horror saw, sleeping on the bed by the side of their
beloved parent, the watcher!   To make room for
himself he had pushed some of the wreaths aside,
and others were resting on his chest!   On being
violently awakened by the indignant   family  he
humbly apologised, but gave as an excuse for his
trnpardonable conduct that he had done so much
watching lately that he could not keep awake !
Another still more amusing story I told them was
the following: I was once the guest of a weU-knovm
hostess, and a mutual friend of ours was there at